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CHAPTER XV,
Three Messages.

8 Rabin approached the Rit a
tall yo man vnerged from
the entrance, stared at him

for nn instant
off at o rapid pace in

Lhien awung

tiin o

the Rue do la Paix. He was the good
Jooking young fellow who had met
her ut the steamship landing, and it

was quite obvious that he had beon
making investigations on his own ac-
count,

Robin permitted himself a =ly grin
a8 he =auntered Into the hotel. He
bad given that fellow something to
worry about, If he had accompliched
pothing else. Then he found himeelf
wondering if by any chance It could
be the Scoville fellow. That would be
& facer!

He found Quinnox and Dank await-
ing him in the lobby. They were vis-
Ibly excited,

“Did you observe the fellow who

Just went out?” inquired Robin, as- .

suming a most casual manner

“Yes,” guld both men in unison.

“I think we've got some interesting
news concerning that very chap,”
added the count, glancing around un-
ea=ily.

“Porhaps | may be able to antici-
pate it, count,” ventured Robin. “I've
an ided he fs young Scoville, the ehap

who s suppored to be in love with
Miss Blithers—aund vice versa,” he
concluded, with a chueckle

“What have you heard?”" demanded
the count In astoni=hoent

“Lat's t down d  Robin, at
ance convineed that he bhad stumbled
upon an unweleome truth.

Quinhox gravely extracted two or
three Lits of paper frow his pocket

and spread thetn out in order before
his sovereign.

“Read this
grimly

It was o cablegram from their finan-
cia) sgents in New York city, and it
snid:

Mr. B making a hurried trip to Paris
Just learmd Scoville preceded Miss B to
Europe bs er and has been seen
with her In Puris. 1, fears an clopement.
Make sure papers are signed st once, as

one first,” said he

fast slearr

such contingency might coure I3 to change

his mind and withdraw If possible

Robin looked up. “1 think this may
account for the two manhunters'
sald he, His companions
“You will hear all about them from
Gourou. We were followed this aft-
ernuon.”

“Followed ?*' gasped Quinnox,

“Beautifully,” sald the prinee, with

stared, |

hin brightest smile. “Detectives, you
know, It was ripping."” .
“]1 had the feeling that evil would

h'. the result of thi fim
day,” groaned Quinnox |
not have permitted you to™
"rhe restilt is doubt,™
Robin enigmatically And now, what
COMNILE noxt
"Rewd thiv one, It s from Mr. Dlith.
ers 'l puntintes that you do not
take this one socomplacently ™
He woas vight in b Robin
ran | vye swiftly over the eablegram
and then started up from his
with o muttersd imprecation
“Sh!T enntioned the
in tinie, for the youn
palnt
fort 3
“You nesdn’t eaution me,”
the joring “I 1 had the
plrate | conldn’t begin to do justice to
thi nd he glapped his hand e
soundingly the crumples] mes
Rlithers
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evidently Just
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Mr. Blithers reevivia
graw from the Juplior
was three days oul e
It was wree, but sullicknt

had & glimpse of Prince "n:u back to his buoyant boyhood

Have juwt
Charming. He I very good looking  Love
to mother MaoUD

He had barely settled (nto a stute of
complete satisfaction with himself
aver the successful Inauguration of &
shrewd campaign to get the better of
the recnleitrant Maud and the incom-
prehensible Holim when he was
thrown into & panic bY the discovery
that young Chandler Scoville had
sailed for Europe two days nhead of
Maud and her elderly conipanion,

Nowspaper reporters in New York
camped on the teall of Mr. Dlithers
He very obliginzgly admitted that
there was mcthing n the report
that his daughter was to marry the
Prince of Graustark, slthough bhe

oinlda’t say anvthing delinite at the
time, It wouldn't be fair to the par-
meetned, he explained. Then

e the gusting denials in Paris

Nia daughter and the ungrateful
rines was too much He
nmldn't understund such unfillal be
and he

Thi
in

A% ir on the part of one,
ertainly couldn’t forgive the ingrat
itude of the other

Instead of waliting untll Saturday tn
111, he changed =hips and left New
sork on Friday, thereby gaining
nothing by the move except rellef
from the newspapers, for It appears

+ gave up a five day boat for
it could not do It under six.
will be gomething doing In
the day I land there, Lou,”
he said to his wife as they =tood on
deck and watched the statue of Lib-
erty glide swiftly back toward Man-
hattan Island. “I've got all the
strings wocking emoothly, We've
got Groostick where it can’t peep
any louder than a freshly hatched
chicken, and we'll soon bring Maud
to her senses,

By the way, did I tell |

vou that I've ordered gome Dutch ar- |

chitects from Berlin to go"—
“The Duteh are from Holland,” she

, sald wearily

—'"to go over to Growstock and give
me a complete estimate on repairing
and remodeling the roval castle? |
dare say we'll have to do a good deal

“There will be something daing in Eu.
rope the day | land there, Louw."

to the place It's severnl hundred
vears old and must require a lot of
conveniences such as bathrooms,
electric lights and steam  beating.
Probably needs refurnishing from top
to bottom, too, and a new roof, 1
never suw o ruin yet that didn't leak

Remember those eastles on the Rhine?
Wilk you ever forget how wel we got
the day we went through the one at™—

N tumbledown

v were abandoned,

castles,” she reminded him.

“There lsn't 4 castle In Europe that's
any good In A rainstorm,” he pro-
cliimod

“It s time you informed yvourself
nlbout the country you are trying to

wex 1o the Blithers estate,” she sald
saronstically ‘I can you to
you will be good enough
In the first pluce, the royal
custle ot Edelwelss Is one of the most
thutuntial in thie world. It has not
boen gllowed to fall into decuy, In
fet, It 18 Inhablted from top to bottom
by mowbers of the roval household
and the gourt. As for the furnishings,
I can ¢ re vonl that the entire Dith-

s eold not repliace them i
d by fOre or
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days for an adequate expression
“SVhat a wonder you are, Lou! Say,
but won't It make a wonderful home
for you and me to spend a peaceful
old age In when we get ready to IRy
nslde the™

He stapped short, for she had arisen
and wos standing over him with a
quivering forefinger leveled at his
NOAE,

“You may walk In
fenr o tread, but
alone, Wil Blithers. | shall not be
with you, and you may a= woll un-
lerstand it now. ["'ve told you a hun-
dred times that money sn't every
thing, and it (= as cheap as dirt when
vau put It alongside of tradition,
honor, pride and loyalty. Those
Oraustarkians wonld take you by the
nape of the neck and march you out
of their castle =0 quick that your
head wonld swim. You may be able
to buy thelir prince for Maudie to ex-
hibit around the country, but you
ran’t huy the intelligence of the peo-

angels
you will walk

where

nle. The people of Graugtark must
liave an opportunity to szee and be-
ome acquainted with Maud before

he warriage Ie définitely arranged

I will not have my daughter cast into |
u ¢on of lone, Will—for that (s what |
It way amount to. The people will |
adore her, they will welcome her

with open arms If they are given the

chance. But they will have none of

her If she 12 forced upon them In the |
way you propose.”

“I'il=I'll think it over,” said Mr.
Blithers, *“but there's nothing on
earth that can alter my determina- |
tion to make Maud the Princess of
Groostork. That's settled.”

“Graustark, Will"

“Well, whatever it is," said he, and
departed.

He thought hard until hailf-past 1,
and then went to the wireless office,

|
|
|

| could ever G4 seen I pubiia Amafn With. |
woggles 1

——

out a thiek vell and a pair of
have plenty of money for immedinte use,
but you might deponit something 1o my
eredit at the Credit Lyonnals, ns I haven's
the leanst idea how lang | shall stay over
hore. Mirnnda in well and o tuking good
care of me. Blie seldom lets me out of her
sight if that s any comfort o you. 1
hope you will forgive the brevity of this
ommuniicition aml bellove me when | say
that it Is not lavk of love for you both
that curtalls lta length. bat the abomina-
by hot wetther With endless love from
your devored daughier, MAYD.

It was nearly bedtime before word
came from hiz managers In Paris.
Bedtime had no meaning for him aft-
er he kad worked out the message by
the code. It ls true that he obrerved
a life long cuvtom and went to bed,
but he did not do it for the purpose
of going to slecp

Your daughter has disappeared

from Parie. All ¢fforts to locate her
huve falled. Friends say she left os-
tensibly for the Pyrenees, but in- |
quiries at station* and along line faii
to reveal trace of her. Scoville still
here and apparently In the dark. He
Ja being watched. Her companion
and maid left with her inst night
Prince of Graustark and party left
for Edelweojes today.”

S0 read the message from Paris,

CHAPTER XV

A Word of Encouragement.

NE usvally has breakfast on the
porch of the Hotel Schwelzer- |
hof at Interlaken. It Is not
the most fashionable hostelry

| in the quaint little town at the head

of the lake of Thun, but it I8 of an
excellent character, and the rolls and-
honey to be had with one's breakfast
cannot be surpassed in the Bernese
Oberland.

R. Schmidt sat facing the dejected
Boske Dank. His eyes were daneing |
with the joy of living. !

“Well, here we are, and, in spite of
that, where are we?"' sald Dank, who |

where he wrote out a message In | gaw nothing beautiful in the smile of
cipher and directed the operator to Il any early morn. “l mean to say, what

waste no time in relaying it to his | have we to show for our pains?

We

offices In Paris. It would be the height | gneak into this God forsaken hamlet,
of folly to offer Scoville money, and | gurrounded on all sides by abomina-

it would be even worse to inspire the

temporary imprisonment of the youth.
But there was a eplendid alterna-

tive,

eluded —and held for ransom!

The more he thought of it the bet- |
ter it seemed to him, and so he sent a
cipher message that was destined to
throw his Paris managers into a state |
of agitation that cannot porsibly be
measured by words. In brief, he In- |
structed them to engage u few peace- |
alile, trustworthy and positively re-
speetable gentlemen—he was particu-
lnrly exacting on the score of gentil- |
ity—with orders to abduct the young
lady and hold her in restraint until
he arrived and arranged for her lib-
eration. They were to do the deed
without making any fuss about It
but at the same time they were to do
It effectually.

He had the foresight to suggest that
the job should be undertaken by the
very detective agency he had employ-
¢d to shadow yvoung Scoville and also
to keep an eye on Maud, i

Late that evening he had a reply |
from his Paris managers. They In-
quired If he was responsible for the
message they had recelved. It was a
ticklish job, and they wanted to be
sure the message was genuine, He
wired back that he was the sender
and to go ahead. The next morning
they notified him that his instruc-
tions would be carried out as expedl- 1
tlously as possible.

About 11 o'clock the next day an
incomprehensibly long message be-
gan to rattle out of the air, He con-
tained himeelf In patience, for the
matter of half an hour or so longer, |
and then, as the clatter comtinued
without ecessation, he got up and
made his way to the door of the op-
erator’s office,

“What is it? The history of Eng- |
land?"" he demanded sarcastioally.

“Message for you, Mr. Blithers, IUs
4 long one, and I had a hard time
picking it up.”

There were four sheets of writing
at some outlandish price per word, but
what cared he? His eyes almost start-
ed from his head as he took in the
name at the bottom of the message,
It was “Maud.”

He took the precaution to read it be
fore handing it over to his wife, to

! a helpless mirror.

tions in the shape of tourists, and at
the end of twenty-four hours we dis-
cover that the fair Miss Guile has play-

He could manage to have his | o us a shabby trick. I daresay she is
own daughter abducted—-chaperon in- | Inughing herself sick over the whole | 1

business.” |

“Which is more than you can say for |
yourself, Boske,” said Robin blithely, |
“Brace up! All {5 not lost. We'll wait
here a day or two longer and then— |

“Hello, who is this approaching? It
is no other than the great Gourou him-
gelf, the king of sleuths, as they say in
the books I used to read. Good morn-
Ing, baron."

The sharp visaged little minister of
police came up to the table and fixed
an accusing eye upon his sovereign—

, the liternl truth, for he had the other

eye closed in a protracted wink.

“1 regret to inform your majesty that
the enemy is upon us,” he said. "I fear
that our retreat is cut off. Nothing
remains save'—

“Where is she?’ demanded Robin, I
unimpressed by this glowing pane-

| Eyric.

“At this Instant, sir, I fancy she is
rallying her forces in the very face of
In other words, she
is preparing for the fray. She is |

| dressing.”

“When did she arrive?”

“She came last night via Milan."

“From Milan?" cried Robin, aston- |
ished. |

“A roundabout way, I'll admit,* [

| said the baron, dryly, “and tortuous |
| In these hot days, but admirably
| sulted to a purpose. I should say that

she was bent on throwing some one

| off the track."”

“And yet she came!” cried the

| prince, in exultation. “She wanted to
| come,

after all, now didn't she,
Dank?" He gave the licutenant a

\ look of triumph,

“She I8 more dangerous than 1

| thought,” sald the guardsman mourn- |

fully. |

“Sit down, baron,” commanded the
prince. “I want to lay down the law
to all of you. You three will have to
move on to Graustark and leave me
to look out for my=elf. I will not
have Miss Guile”—

“No!" exclaimed the baron, with
unusual vehemence, “I expected you

| to propose something of the kind, and
| I am obliged to conféss to you that

whom it was addressed In conjune- | yw, have discussed the contingency In

tion with himself, It was from Parls

and ran thus:

. and Mother—In reply to

omed favor of the 18h, or poss
sibly the 230th, I beg to inform you that 1
rived safely In Paris as per schedule
Regunding the voyage, it was delightfual
We lind one or two rough dayae The rest
of the thme It wan perfectly henvenly, 1
met twoe or three interesting und simusing
pewple on board, and they made the time
puss most agreeably. | think | wired you
that T had o glimpse of a curtaln parson
On my arvival In Puris T was met at the
itution by friends and tken at once to
the smnll, exciusive holel where thiey are

=

stopping for the summer. It Is so small
and execlusive that I'm sure yYou have
never howrd of i 1 may as weil well you

that I have seen Ch w wWhao
I mean=Clindler E fie  hile
o me Cencerning your

Jor the statoment
" Wl to stite thnt |
s In taking the world
farther than o
alrewdy, If that is gram-
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rron that he Is not to pay
t the roport thut we are

"y

matically correct
o n certaln =
attent|

Lo chonge cur minds in order 1o help

and

Hkely
wut the Iy newspapors whoe don't ap-
v when they huve had onough,
i Voyads will benetit both ol
fO s il i did nie
better thin | do pow 1'd «
AN D precihution
T the chiokun

1/l for the police
Lol me suggest that you
& ln bombardier i the
Filg restaurant I fonesd it delictous, 1
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il be all right and
T ¢l Lowill et you Know whore
b Juwt pe Boon as | get seitled some-
whare. | must go where It is guiet and
peaceful | am se distressed over what

by poourred that 1 don’t [gel an though 1
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I 1 felt any |

advance. We will not leave you.

] That is final. You may depose us, ex- |

fle us, curse us or anything you like, '
but still we shall remain true to the
duty we owe to our country. We
#tay here, Prince Robin, just so long
a8 you are content to remain.”
Robin's face woas very red, “You
shame me, baron,"” he said simply.
“Now, | have a suggestion of my own
to offer,” said the baron, taking a seat
at the end of the tble., *1 confess
that Miss Culle may not be favorably
impressed by the constunt sttendance
of three ablebodied nurses, nnd, ns she
happens to be no fool, it s reasonably
certain that she will grasp the signifl-
canco of our assiduity., Now | propose
that the count, Dank and mysell ef-
face ourselves as completely as possi-
ble during the rest of our enforeed
stay In Interlaken. | propose that wo
take quarters In another hotel and
leave you and Hobbs to the tender
mercies of the enemy. It peems to me

that"— |
“Cood!™ cried Robin. *“That's the
tieket! 1 quite agreo to that, baron*

Ten o'clock foumd the three gentle
moen—so elassified by Hobbs—out of
the Schwelzerbof and arranging for

accommodutions at the Regina Hotel
Jungfraublick.

Ile was somewhat puzzled by the
strange submissiveness of his compan-
lons. Deep down in his mind lurked
the disquicting suspicion that they
were conniving to get the better of the
lovely tempiress by sowe sly and se- |
eret bit of strategy. What had be-

| agalnst any surprise.

. was speaking of the Jungfrau,”

come of their anxiely, their eagerness
to drag him off to Graustark by the
first train? $

Enlightenment cume unexpectedly
and with a shock to his composure.
Two people emerged from the door
and, passing by without so much ns n
glanee In his direction, made thelr
way to the mounting bloek. Robin's
heart went down to his boots. Bede-
Hn, n groeeful fAgure in a smart riding
habit, wna Inuzhing blitkely over a
soft spoken remark that her compan-
lon had made as they were crossing
the porch.  And that companion was
no other than the tall, good looking
fellow who had met her at Cherbourg!
The princo, stunned and ineredulous,
watched them mount their horses and
eanter away, followed by a groom who
seemed to have sprung up from no
where

"Good morning, Mr. Schmidt,” spoke
a volee, and, #till bewildered, he whirl-
ed, hat in band, to confront Mrs. Gas-
ton. “Did | startle you ™

He bowed stiffly over the hand she
held out for him to clasp and mur-
mured something about being proof.

“lsn’t it a glorious morning? And
how wonderful she i In this gorgeous
sunlight,” went on Mrs. Gaston, in
what may be described as a hurried,
Nervols manner.

“I had the briefest glimpse of her,”
mumbled Robin. “When did she
come ?"*

“Centuries and centuries ago, Mr.
Schmidt,” sald she, with a smile. “I

“Oh!" he exclaimed, flushing. *“I
thought you — er — yes, of course!
Really quite wonderful.”

“Your mind has gone horseback rid-
ing, 1 fear. At present it is between
here and Lauterbrunnen, jogging be-
glde that roaring little torrent that"—

“I don't mind confessing that you
are quite right,” he sald frankly.

“You are In love.”

“l am,"” he confessed.

8he laid her hand upon his. Her

eyes were wide with eagerness.
“Would it drive away the blues if 1
were to tell you that you have a
chance to win her?"
He felt his head spinning. *“1f—If
could belleve that—that”— he be-
gan and choked up with the rush of
emotion that swept through him.

“She |s a strange gifl. She will
marry for love alone. Her father is
determined that she shall marry a
royal prince. That much I may con-
fess to you. She has defied her |
father, Mr. Schmidt. She will marry
for love, and 1 believe it is in your |
power to awaken love in that ador- |
able heart of hers. You''— |

“For God's sake, Mra. Gaston, tell
me—tell me, has she breathed a word
to you that" - |

“Not a single word. But 1 know
her well, I have known her since she
wns & baby, and I can read the soul |
that looks out through those lovely |

| eyes."

“But you-you don't know anything !
about me, [ may be the veriest adven-
turer. | must be honest with yon,
Mrs, Gaston,” he said suddenly. “1 am
not"—

| |
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“Where is she?" demanded Robin. i

She beld up ber hand. “Mr. Totten |
has informed me that you are a life- |
long friend of Mrs. Truxton King, 1
cabled to her from Paris. ‘There is no |
more to be sald.” |

Hig face fell. “Did she tell you—
everything

“She sald no more than that R. |
Sehmidt is the finest boy In all the |
world.” Suddenly her face paled. "\'uu'
are pever—never to breathe n word of |
this to—to Dedelin,” she whispered, |

“Dut her father? What will he say |
w'—

“Her father hos sald all that can be |
sald,” she broke in quietly. “He can-
not foree her to marry the man he has
selected. She will marry the man she
loves."

“Thiunk you, thank you, Mrs. Gas
ten,” he eried, with shining eyes, “God
s4 you!"

Night came and with it the silvery
glow of moonlight oeross the hoary
honded queen of the Oberland. Whon
Robin cume out from dinner be seatod
himasell on the poreh, expoetant, eager

and vastly lonesome |

She came ut last—and mlone. Stop- !
ping at the rall not more thin an arw's |
length from where he sat, sho gased |
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pensively up at the solemn mistress of
the valley, one slim hand at her bosom,
the other hanging limp at her side, He
wag in thralldom. “Bedelia!" he
whispered softly.

She turned quickly, to find him
standing beside her, his face aglow
with rapture. A quick catch of the
breath, a sudden movement of the
hand that lay upon her breast and
then she smiled—na wavering, uncer-
fain smile that went straight to his
heart and shamed him for startling
her. "I beg your pardon,” he began
lamely. *“1—I startled you."

She held out her hand to him, still
smiling. “I fear I shall never become
aceustomed to being pursued,” she
sald, striving for command of her
volee, “It is dreadful to feel that
some one is forever watching you
from behind. I am glad it is you,
bhowever. You at least are not ‘the
seeret eye that never sleeps!"" She
gently withdrew her hand from his
ardent clasp. “Mrs. Gaston told me
that she had seen you. I feared that
you might have gone on your wiay re-
Joleing.”

“Nejoicing
you say that®*

“After our experience in Paris I
should think that you had had

enough of me and my faithful watch~
dogs.”
“Then you are being followed?"
She smiled again, and there was
mischief in her eye. “If so 1 have led
them o merry chase, Wo have been
traveling for two days and nights,

he cried. “Why do

| Mr, Behmldt, by train and motor, get-

ting off at stations unexpectedly,
hopping into traius golng in any di=
recilon but the right one, sleeping In
strangoe b wind doing all manner of
queer things"

1 pee that your retinue has
substantianily asugmented,” he M=
marked, a trace of Jealousy in his
volee., “The good looking Mr. White
has not been eluded.”™

“Mr. White? Ch, yes, I see. But he
Is to be trusted, Mr. Schmidt," she

Cunbinuid on page 7
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